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I have found your kind letter of the 23rd May awaiting
me. . * . Needless to say, your generous appreciation of
my work has given me great satisfaction. . . .
With regard to my feelings about Russia, I must confess
that what I saw during two summers in Finland has filled
me with disgust. The frivolous foolhardiness with which
Russia dashed into the war with Japan increased my
repulsion. We all naturally are watching with great interest
the activities of the Petersburg Duma, but unfortunately
our hopes that any appreciable good may come of it are
continually dwindling. Both sides seem entirely lacking
in what Matthew Arnold called " sweet reasonableness,"
and this lack is in the present circumstances the sin against
the Holy Ghost.
I hope that you are getting on with your series of Italian
and German biographies. I read all you sent me and they
impressed me so much that after leaving my post in Berlin,
I took, under your influence, a house in Alassio, where I
lived for two years, making occasional journeys to the
peninsula and spending a large part of my time in Italian
studies, . , ,
The only event here that might interest a German is the
recent death of Karl Schwis—a great loss for the United
States. Though my political views were on occasion
different from his, I must admit that by his contribution
to Lincoln's election to the presidency, by his speeches
against paper money and inflation, and by his essay on
Lincoln and his Life of Henry Clay, he did this country
greater service than any other statesman has done during
the last fifty years. If one adds to this his wonderful
career in the United States Senate and as Secretary of
State, it becomes clear that he was one of the ablest
P
ublic men that this country has ever produced. Though
met him comparatively seldom, I had known him well
since 1860. A strong bond of sympathy was formed be-
tween us which became appreciably stronger as time went
on. He was a constant marvel to me. His English, as he
used it in his speeches and in his writings, was highly
individual and in every respect of the highest order* His
English accent was completely flawless and his style
captivated all hearers and readers.

